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favoured with happier opportunities than themselves, had
reaped a harvest which, equally favoured, they might havo
garnered.

* General/ said  Felix  Drolin, the president,  who waa
looked upon by the brotherhood as a statesman, for ho had
been, in his time, a member of a Provisional Government,
* this seat is for you / and he pointed to one on his right
hand.    * You are ever welcome ; and  I  hope you  bring
good tidings, and good fortune.1

* I am glad to be among my friends, and I may say/
looking around, * my comrades.    I hope I may bring you
better fortune than my tidings.'

*But now they have left Rome/ said the President,
4 every day we expect good news.'

' Ay, ay ! he has left Rome, but he has not left Rome
with the door open. I hope it is not on such gossip you
have sent, for me. You have somelhing on hand. What
is it ? *

' You shall hear it from the fountain-head/ said the
President, c fresh from New York;' and he pointed to an
individual seated in the centre of the table.

* Ah ! Colonel Finucane/ said the General, * I have not
forgotten James River.    You did that well.    What is the
trick now ? '

Whereupon a tall, lean man, with a decided brogue, but
speaking through his nose, rose from his seat and informed
the General that the Irish people were organised and ready
to rise; that they had sent their deputies to New York;
all they wanted were arms and officers; that the American
brethren had agreed to supply them with both, and amply;
and that considerable subscriptions were raising for
other purposes. What they now required was a Com-
mander-in-chief equal to the occasion, and in whom all
would have conGdence ; and therefore they had telegraphed
for the General.